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Timon of ^Athens. 


Beleeuc't that weel do any thing for Gold. 

Tim. Confampcions fdwc 
In hollow bones of m3n, ftrike their (harpe fhirmcs, 
And marrc mens (purring, Cr3ckc the Lawyers voyce 5 
That he may neuer more falfc Title pleatSc, 
Nor found his Quiiiecs fhrilly : Hoarc theFlamenj 
That icold'ft again ft the qt^iiiy of flefh,, 
jknd notbclecues himfettc. Downc with the Nofe, 
Downe with.it flat, take the Bridge quite away 
Ofhim,that his particular toforcfee (bald 
Smels from the generall wcale. Make curld'pate Ruffians 
Andletthefnfcarr'd Brsggeres of the Warrc 
Deriue fomepaine from you. Plague all, 
That your A6tiuity may defeatc and quell 
The iourfe of all Erection, There's more Gold, 
Do you damne others, and let this demne you, 
And ditches graue you all, 

'Bath. More counfell wiih more Money, bounteous 
Timon. 

Tim. More whore, more Mifcheefc fuft,I haue gi- 
uen you eatneft. 

Ale* Strike vp the Drum towardes Athens, farewell 
Ttom* : ifl thriue well, He Vifit thee againe. 

7im Ifl hope well, He neuer fee thee more. 

Ale* I neuer did thee harroe. 

Tim, Yes^rhoufpoVft well of me. 

Ale. Cali'i* thou chat harme? 

Tim. Mendayly findeir. Get thee away, 
And take thy Beagles with thee* 

Ale. Webut offend him ,ftrike. Exeunt. 

Tim* That Nature being ficke of mans vnkindnefle 
Should yet be hungry : Common Mother, thou 
Whofe wombe v-nrocaftireable, and infinite brcft 
Teemes and feeds all : whofe felfefame Mettle 
Whereof thy proud Chiidc ( arrogant man)is pufc. 
Engenders the blacke Toad, and Adder blew, 
The gilded Newr, and eyelcffe venom'd Worme, 
With all th'abhorrcd Births below Crifpe Hcauen, 
Whereon Hyperions qukkning fire doth fh trie : 
Yeelu him, who all the humane Sonnes do hate, 
From fcorth thy plcnreons bofoine, one poore roote : 
Enfeare thy Fertile and Conceptious wombe, 
Let it no more bring one higratefoll man* 
Goe great with Ty gets, DragonSjW olues, and Beares, 
Teeme with new Monfters, whom thy vpward face 
Hath totheMatbledMaiM'ion all nboue 
Ncuer preferred. 0,a Root, dearc thankes : 
Dry vpthy Marrowes, VincSjand Plough-torne Leas* 
Whereof ingratefull man with Licourifh draught* 
And Morich Vfl£tious,grcafes his pure minde, 

That from it all Consideration flippes r 

Enter Apcntantm* 
Morcniira? Phgye.plague, 

*Ape* I was directed hither. Men report 
Thcu doft nffe# my Man ri errand do ft vfethem. 

Tin*'* 'Ti? then, becaufc thou doft not kcepe a dogge 
Whom i ^'CTilii ir^irate. Confumption catch thee. 

Ape* Thisi* in thee a Nature but infc£ted, 
A' poore vnmanjy Melancholly fprung 
From change of future. Why this Spade? this place? 
This Sia<ie-IiKe Hftbir^tnd thefe lookes of Care ? 
Thy jPlanerers yet weare Silk drinke Wine ? lye foft, 
Hugge th sir difeai'd Perfume^and hauc forgot 
ThateucrTTfaww-wai. Shame not thefe Woods, 
By putting on the cunning of a Carper. 
Be th&u a Flatterer no w, and feefcero thriue 


By that which ha's vndone thec j himW^^ 
And let his veiy breach whom thoulc obferii 
Blow off thy Cap : praife his mo ft vicious iW 
And call it excellent: thou wafttoldthus* J 
Thou gauft thine cares (like Tapfters, thatb A 
To Knaue^afid all approacbers : Tis mc) ft iu J? 
That thou turneRafcall, had'ftthou weairK - 
Rafcals fhould haue't. Do noc a irumem v ri ga,nc » 
Tim. WcreIlikethee,rdethro Wa /^^ 

Thouhaftcaft away thy felfcbeinorv ' 
A Madman fo long* now a Foole : what thiffc'ft thy fdf 
That the blcake ayrc } thy boyft'erougCh'mb 1 
Will put thy fhin on warmc ? Will chcfenZj 1 ? 
That hauc ouHiu'd the Eagle, page thy i 1ecJ / fRcs * 
And skip when thou poim'ft out? Will th 
Candied with Ice, Cawdle thy Mornin^tafle ^ 
To cure thy o'rc-iiighrs furfet ?CaIl theCrea 
Whofe naked Natures liue in al] the fpjgfo 
Of wrekcfull Heauen, whofe bare vnhouf^ r . 
To the conflifling Elements exposed ^ 
I A ufwer mcere Nature : bid them flatter thee 
O thou ftialtfinde. 

Tim, A Foole of thec : depart. 

Ape- I loue thee better now, then ere I did 

Ttm* lhatethec worfe. 

Ape. Why? 

Tim. Thouflacter a ftmifery. 
Aft. I flatter not^bm fay thou arc a Cayiiffc 
Tim. Whydo'ft thou ieekeme out? 
Ape. Tovextliee, 

Tim. AlwaycsaViJhinesOffice^raFoolcs 
D o ft plcafe thy fdfe iiu ? ? J 

^4pe. I. 

7tm, What,aKnaue too? 
Ape. If thou did'ftpm this fowrceoldhahiton 
Tocnftigatc thy pride, 'c were well \ bill thou 

Doft it enforcedly iThou dU Courtier be Dgainc 
Wert thou not Beggar : willing mifery 
Out-Iines: inccFtaine pompe^ is crown'd before; 
The one is filling ftill, neucr complcac : 
The other, at high wiflh : beft flate Contentlcfle, 
Hath a difira<5ledand mcft wretched bein^ 
Worfe then the worft,ConEcnc. 
Thou fiiould'ft defne to dye,bcing mifcnble. 

Ttm. Not by his breatlyhat is more miferable. 
Thou art a Slaue,whom Fortunes render arme 
With fauour neuer clafpt : but bred a Dogge. 
Had*ft thou Jikc vs from our firft fwath proceededj 
The fweet degrees fchat this breefe world affords, i ' 
To fuch as may thepa/Iiue druggesof it 
Freely commands : thou would'fthaueplung'd thy fdf 
In generall Riot, melted downe thy youth 
In different beds of Lufi, and neuer learn'd 
Thelcie precepts of refpect, but followed 
The Sugred game before thee. But my fdfe, 
Who had the world as my Confcflionarie, 
The mouthes, the tongues, the eyes^nd hearts ofmen, 
At duty more then I could frame employment jj 
That numberlefle vpon me ftucke, as Icaues 
Do on the Oake, haue with one Winiersbruih 
Fell from their boughes, and left me open^barc, f 
For euery ftorme that blowes. I to beare thU, 
That neuer knew but better, is fome burthen r 
Thy Nature, did commence in i ufferance, Time 
Hach made thee hard in t, Why fl^ould'ft § hare Men ? 


They neuer flatser y d thee. What haft thou giuen f 
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C M W& ; th y Father (that poorcragge) 
S he thy fobie# i who in fpighc put ftafte 
f " r 0 nne (hce-Begg^ a*d compounded thec 
J re Rogue, hereditary . Hence, be gone, 
ifthetJ had ft uoi bene borne the worft of men, 
?h(?u hada bene aKnauc and Flatterer. 

f f m t ], that I am not thee. 

Jpel h chat 1 wasnoProdigall. 

f^' I; that 1 am one now, 
Wercallthe wealth J haue (hut vp in th«% 
\\ oiue thee leaue to han g it. Get thee gone : 
llatthe whole life of Atb.cm were in thi^ 
Thufivvould I cacc it. 

Apt* HeCTcIwillrocndthyFcaft. 

Tim* Firft mend thy company, take away thy lehc, 

Jpe, So I fliail mend mine o wne,by clVlacke of thine 

fm» 'Tis rtot v^ell mended fo, it is but botcht; 
Ifnot, I would ic were. 

Aft. Wharwould*ft thou haue to Athens? 

fim. Thee thither in ± whirlcwind * if thou wilt, 
fell them there I hauc GoJdjtookCjfoJ haue* 

Jpc, Hcere is no vfc for Gold- 

Tm* The beftj and truefi : 
For heere it fleepes, and do's no hyred harme, 
W here ly eft a nights Timm ? 

Tim* Vnder that's aboue me. 
Where feed'ft thou a-dayes *Apcm*nmi 

Af* Where my floaiackenndes incite ^ or rather 
inhere I eate sr. 

Tim* Would poyfon were obcdicnt,& knew tny mind 
Ape. Where would'ft thou fend it ? 
Tim* To fa wee thy diOies* 

Ape* The middle of Humanity thou neuer kneweft, 
but thecxtremitie of both ends* When thou waft in thy 
Gilt, and thy Perfume, theymockt theefrr too much 
Curio (icic: jiVthy Ragges thou know*ft none^buitande- 
fpii^d for the contrary. There's a medics for thce,eateic. 

Tim* On what Ihate^I feed not. 

Ape. Do'fl hate a Medkr? 

Tim* I) though it lookc like thee 6 

Ape* And th'hadft hated Medkrs fooner ? f ftiould'ft 
hue ioucd ihy feife better now. What man didd*ft thou 
(uerknow vnthrift, that was beloued after his meanest 

Tim. Who without ihofe mcanei thou talk*ft of,didft 
thou eucr know beiou'd f 

Ape* My felfe. 

Tm. Ivndcrfiarid thee : thou had'ft fome mcancs to 
kecpea Doggc, 

Apem* What things in the world canftchoc neereft 
tooipare to thy Flactererj ? 

Tim Women neereft, bittmen: men are the things 
tkmfelues. What would'ft thou do with the world A- 
fensavtM, if it lay in thy power ? 

Ape. Giueit the BeaSs, to be rid of the men, 

Tim, Would'ft thou haue thy felfe fall in the confu- 
lion of men, and remaine a Beaft with the Beafts, 

Ape* I Timart, 

Tim. Abcaftly Ambition^which thcGoddes graunt 
thec t J attaine to* If thou wen the Lyon, the Vox would 
beguile thee , if thou were the L&mbe, theFoxe would 
ntethee: ifthou wcrtchcFox, the Lion would fufpeft 
l hce, when peraducnture tho^ wert accus'd by the Affe : 
Ifthou wert the Afte, thy dulncffe would tonnenr thee ; 
2nd (till thou liuMft but aa aBreakcfaft to the Wolfe, If 
ttau weit the Wolfe^ thy greedincfle would affti^l thec^ 


&.oft thou (hould'ft hazard thy life for thy dinner. Wert 
thou the Vnicornej pride and wrath would confound 
thee, and make thine ownefeifc tbsrconquefl of thy fury, 
Wert thou aBcare, thou would'ft bekiird by thc Horfe; 
wert thou aHorfe, thou woultffl befcaad by the Leo- 
pard : wett thou a leopard , thou wert Germane to the 
Lion, and the fpottes of thy Kiiidred^ were Icirors on thy 
life. All thy fafety were renJotion s and thy defence ab- 
fence. What Beafl could'ft thou be?, that were not fub- 
ieittoaBeafi r andwbataBcaft anthou already^ that 
fcert not thy Joffc in tifln^for.mation. 

Ape. If dio« could'ft plcafe mc 
With fpeakingto m^iheu n%ht^ 
Hauc hit vpon ithcei e, 
Th? Commonwealth ofAtliensJs become 
AForrcftofBcsfis, 

Tim. How ha ? 3 the Affe broke the walf^ that thou art 
out of the Citic- 

Ape* Yonder comes a Poet and a Painter : 
The plague of Company light vpon jhee; 
I will feare to catch it, and gtue way. 
When I know not what elfe to do, 
He fee theeagainc. 

Ttm. When there is nothing liuing but thee, 
Thauflhalt be welcome. 
I had rather beaBeggersDogge, 
Then ApemAntm - 

Ape. Thou art the Cap 
Ot all the Fooles aliue. 

Tim Would thou wen elesne enough 
T© fpit vpon. 

Ape* A pbgue op theCj 
Thou art too bad to curfe. 

Tim* All Villains 
That do ftand by thee s are pure- 

Ape. Theteisno Leprotic, 
But what thou fpeak J ft* 

Ttm. Ifl name thee, lie fccateihesj 
But I ftiould infeftmy hands. 

Ape. I would my tongue 
Could rot theBi oft\ 

Tim. Away thou iffue of a mangie dogge^ 
Cholkr does kill me? 
That thou art atiue* I fwoond to fee thee* 

Ape, Would thoa would'ilburfL 

Ttm* Away thou tedious Ilogue ? I am forry I ftall 
lofea (lone by thec* 

Ape. Beaft. 
Tim. Slaue. 

Ape* Toad* 

Tim. RoguCjRogue^ogu?, 
I am fickcofthis falfe wcrhl 3 and will lowc nought 
But euen theme ere ncceffities vpon i : 
Then 31?w0tf prefently prepare thy graue : 
Lye where the light Fome of the Sea may beatc 
Thy graue (tone dayly,makc thine Epitaph* 
That death in me, at others Hues may laugh, 
O thou fweete King-killer, and dcare diuorce 
Twixt natuvall Suone and fire ; thou bright defile* 
of/Aw pureft bed^ thou vsltant Mars, 
Thooeuer, yong^Vellij Ioucd 5 andddic;atc wooer, 
Whofe blufh doth thawe the confecrated Snow 
That lyes on Dians lap a 
Thou vifible God, 
That fouldreft clofr Imp offibili ties, 
And mak'fl them kitte; that ipeak'S with cuerie TonpiW; 
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